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7VV high-5- »kJ« 
Made of Genuine Walnut 



GOOD LUCK LEAF 

Lives on Air Alone 

Th« groatoiT nov«lty pfonf •v*r diteovtrtd I 

Trodilion i i -■■ o pnnon owning oni of lh#|# 

p!ar.ii will *tiv« much good luck and tuain. 




AS YOU DECEIVE IT 





AS IT GROWS f OR YOU 



EACH TINY PLANT 
PRODUCES THIS 



Wjrt Iter — fo* s-r* .♦■■:■* Action Tt will grow in your roam ptnnrd to the window cuiimn.. Thii le»J (.row* » plan t 
at every notch The «mfcll plant* may be detached and r>oiieo: if defttred* When nlnnied in earth, it (row* two 
(eel tall ami bloom* beauuiulty. The bloom* may be cut and dnc-1 and they will holrt their beauty lor year9< 
Thi» |>la»t J* brin^ »;udicsl by vornc of our leading Isnivcrpitic* and i» rating very tiijt'i »n ^tant evolution. 

HERE'S WHAT WEATHER HOUSE OWNERS SAY— 



"My fteigl i h i. aqw pho*te me to nnd out what the 
weather i* going to oe We certainly think the 
Weather Hoove ** m*rvelo«* " Mr** I- S. AmiKi* 
Cam. Oh*o. 

*"t'W*e ru*h <> more Weather llou*c*i 1 want to give 
Ihrm ■■»**' e* £ift> They are wonderful" 

Mr*. I. t\. Pooih Hay, Maine 
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IMPORTANT! 
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Thls Is not a cheap, un- 
defendable storm ftlass. The 
Weatherman Weather House Is the 
original "Swiss" Weather House 
which actually tellsyou the weather 
In advance. Beware of Imitations. 



BE YOUR OWN WEATHERMAN— 

YOU'LL KNOW TOMORROW'S WEATHER TODAY 

Why pay $5 or $10 for a barometer when you can 
predict the weather yourself, at home, 8 to 24 hours 
In advance, with this accurate, inexpensive Weather 
House forecaster? It's m:ule like a little Swiss cottage, 
with a thatched green roof and small green shutters. In- 
side the house is an old witch and a little boy and girl. 
When the weather's fining to be fine, the little boy and 
girl come out in front. Hut when bad weather is on the way 
the old witch makes an appearance. There is an easy-to- 
read thermometer on l he front of the cottage that shows 
you the exact temperature* 

You can depend on knowing the condition of the weather from 
el&ht to twetrty-four hours in advance with this Weather House, 
made In LL S. A. , . . Kveryone — business men, house wives, teachers, 
farmers, school children, laborers, doctors, lawyers, ministers, clubs and 
colleges can now predict the weather In advance. Here is positively the 
most amazing introductory advertising offer ever made. You must 
act quickly — prices may rise. 



SEND NO MONEY 



Sent to You on 100% Satisfaction Guarantee 

Simply send the FREE Gift Offer coupon below for your "Swiw" Weather Home *nd free Good Luck 
Leaf. Wher* they arrive ju« deport throuph your Postman Si. 69 (your total con), plu* postage. Then 
eert it* Weather House for accuracy. Watch it closely, see how perfectly it predicts the weather in 
advance, then 11 you don't aerec it** worth many dollar* more than the small coat, simply return your 
Weather Houve within to days and get your money back promptly. 

Almost everyday of your life i« affected in some way by the weather, and it's such a satisfaction to have 
a reliable indication of what the weather will be. With the ( Swiss" Weather House and easy-to-read 
thermometer you have an investment in comfort and convenience for years to coroe* The Weather 
House comes to you complete and ready to use. Ideal for Rifts and bridge prUes- It will brin* new 
pleasure toeveryonc in your f amily. The price isonly SI. OTC.O.D. You must act now to secure thi» price- 



DOUBLE VALUE COUPON-MAIL TODAY 
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10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 



The Weather Man, Dept. SM 
29 East Madison Street, 

Chicago. Illinois 

Send at once <l) ''Swiss" Weather House and Free Good Luck Leaf. On ar- 
rival, 1 will pay postman SI. 69 plus postage with the understanding that the 
Weather House is guaranteed to work accurately- Alao I can return the 
weather house for any reason within 10 days and get my money back. 
QSend C.O.D. D 1 enclose $1.69. You Pay Postage. Two for J2.98. 



• Name. 



(Please print plainly) 



*"l saw >our Weather Hou*e at a fnend's home and 
ihe *iy ibey r*vtd About »t P I decked to order one 
for myself "»Mr» L K-. thicaio. Ill 

"Ever *ince I cot my Weather Hourc I've been abVe to 
pl*n my afftm * day ahead. Ifa wonderful/* 

Mrs. ' ' i i ' -■!" « ■ ■ ■■«■ ! ■ ■■ i ■ Iowa 
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©HIS IS A MEMORIAL . . .TO TOE MARINES WHO DEFENDED WAKE ISLAND IN THE DARK 
DECEMBER DAYS OF 1941 . . . WHO FOUGHT AND DIED THERE, UNTIL OVERWHELMED BY 
THE SUPERIOR NUMBERS AND EQUIPMENT OF WE ENEMV, IN A STRUGGLE WHICH WAS 
DESCRIBED TO THE EMPEROR OF JAPAN AS *4 BATTLE TO MAKE THE OOPS WEBP/" 
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EXT W, THE JAPS STRUCK 
. 'AGAIN, THIS TIME AT CAMP 2, 
ACROSS THE LAGOON, WHERE 
J200 CIVILIAN WORKERS LIVEP... 




. . . ANP THE HOSPITAL . . . 




E UNITED -STATU MARINES 





LOOKIT THIS SHRAPNEL ) /'ILSAy/oWHED ONE OF 
THEY HIT US WITH/ ^^/THOSE CARS MVSELF, AMP 

T///S HUNK IS FROM A 
JUNKED REAPING MACHINE 
—MADE IN TUB U.SA. / 



f EVER SEE A HUB-CAP 
LIKE THIS BEFORE ? 
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.NOTHER BOMB-SHATTEREP PAY FOLLOWEP.ANP THEN, ON THE MORNING OF PECEMBER MIN THE 
JAPS MOVEP IN FOR THE KILL .-.•>* 
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THE RAT'S - 
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HE DARING OF THE MARINE PILOTS 
AND MAJOR DEVEREAU*'S WISDOM 
IN HANDLING HIS OUTRANGED GUNS BEAT 
7HE JAP FLEET, BUT THE HIGH-LEVEL 
BOBBERS CONTINUED TO BLAST THE ISLAND. 
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©HE FIGHTING REMNANTS OF 
MARFITRON 211 DID WHAT 
THEV COULD. THE SAME DAY 
THAT SAW THE JAP FLEET 
TURNED BACK, 2ND LT. CARL R. 
DAVIDSON OF TEANECK, NEW 
JERSEY BATTED TWO BOMBERS 
FROM THE SKY. .. . 





do we AfiEP anything? 

TELL THEM, SUAE.' a 

SEND US MORE JAPS/ 




«UT 2NDLT. DAVID D.KLIEWER, OF WHEATON, ILLINOIS, 
COULDN'T WAIT FOR THE JAPS TO COME-//£ WENT 
LOOKING FOR THEM/ AND FOUND THEMS 
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©N THE TWELFTH PAY OF THE SEISE, A NAVY 
PATROL PLANE REACHED WAKE. IT TOOK OFF 
AGAIN THE NEXT MORNING, WITH AN UNWILLING 
PASSENGER, MAJOR WALTER BAYLER, WHOSE 
SERVICES WERE REQUIRED AT MIDWAY, .MAJOR 
BA/LER WAS THE LAST TO LEAVE WAKE ISLAND 







g*\IV£-BOMBERS STRUCK FROM 
V CARRIERS .... 




®ND WAKE ISLAND SENT ITS 
LAST MESSAGE TO A 
WAITING WORLD.... 
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^ LEGEND 

Who rules japan p the god-, 
emperor, some say. others 
more realistic, say that five 
rich families run the country; 
and others that the army is 
the real power- but there is 
a man, nearinq 90.0ne mitsuru 
toyama,and for half a century 
of blood and destruction, he 
pulled the strings through his 
organization of fanatic assassins. 

the dread BLACK DRAGON SOCIETY 
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PEARL HARBOR. DECEMBER 



L 



MITSURU TOYAMA VAS BORN IN 
KYUSHU, THE SOUTHERNMOST 
JSLAND OF JAPAN 



THIS ISLAND BREEDS 
J THE HEROS OF NIPPoM.] 
^ I SHALL INSTRUCT 
YOU IN THEIR WAYS, 



I SHALL 
ENDEAVOUR 
To BE WORTHY 
TAKABA OSAMU. 









TOYAMA'S TEACHER ALVAVS DRESSED 
AS A MAN AND HATED ANY REFERENC E 

AVOMAN ( AVOMAN,AMl? 

' 'WHAT IS MY ~ 
SVORD, SAKAr 
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TOYAMAS BOYHOOD 
HERO WAS HIDEYOSHL 
VV THE GREAT MONKEY 
FACE*-— 



three hundred ) 
Year? ago he / 

SAID NIPPON t 
MUST CONQUER 
KOREA; CHINA, 
INDIA AND THE 

PHILIPPINES. I 
SHALL FULFIL 

HIS DREAMS' 




WHAT? YOU SOLD THE 
SHOES FOP ONIY 5SEN* 
A PAIR ? SACRED AN- 
CESTORS! YOU HAVE 
RUINED ME» 



*5SEN=2£ CENTS 




/WHAT IS 

MONEY ? 

Think of 

the happy, 
customers i 



AS A YOUNG MAN TOYAMA WAS 
APPRENTICED TO A SHOE MERCHANT-- 



Al ! THE GODS 

smile on me! that 
Young toyama is 
a born salesman, 
behold all 
tme trade", 

HE DPAVS! 




SO TOYAMA TOOK TO THE OPEN ROAD. 
AND FOR YEARS WANDERED ACROSS JAPAN 
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FIGHTING WHEN NEEDS 



L 



ROBBING 



YES, YES- 

ANYTHING 
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URDERING— - 



ACCURSED FOREIGNER I 
NIPPON MUST BE RID OF 




BIRD? OF A FEATHER FLOCK TO 
GETHER-— WHILE STILL IN" HIS 1 TEENS, 
TOYAMA BECAME THE LEADER OF 
A FANATICAL BAND OF VIOLENT 
YOUTHS WHO THOUGHT AND ACTED 
AS HE DID. 



NIPPON MUST HAVE EQUAL.' 
STATUS WITH OTHER NATIONS 1 . / 
THE FOREIGNER MUST BE EX- *v 

PELLEDl KOREA AND MAN- Jl 
CHURIA MUST BE TAKEN! C~ £ 

m 
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ONE NIGHT IN THE YEAR 1811, 
TOYAMA CALLED UPON THE 
CLEVER MARQUIS OKUMA- 



YOU HAVE BORROWED 
MONEY FROM ENGLAND 

To Build a railroad. 

YOU ARE A TRAITOR. 
MARQUIS OKUMA I 




it will 8e our 
country:*- first 

railroad, toyama. 

i want wo inter- 
FERENCE. So, i 

WILL GIVE YOU 
250,000 YEN TO 

LEAVE NIPPON 
FOREVER. 



; 



I WILL 
TAKE THE 
MONEY - 

6UT NOT. 
THE BOAT! 




TWENTY-ONE YEARS 
LATER, OKUMA STILL 
DID NOT MEET WITH 
TOYAMA'S APPROVAL— 



OKUMA IS STILL 

DEALING WITH 

THE FOREIC3NERJ- 

YOU MUSf TEACH 

HIM WISDOM! 



YES. 

ToVAMA 
SAN 





r THE VORKIS 0ONE.| 
AND THERE MUST 
NO WITNESS ACjAINSTI 

The great tc/ama- 
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/A FEW DAY? LATER, IN OSAKA- 



OKUMA LOST /\ LEG 
8UT HE WILL LIVE. 
TOYAMA-SAN . HE 
HA? CHARGED YOU 
WITH THE CRIME" 
ANO WE MUST 

You. 






YOU 
POOR., 
DEVILS. 1 




HAT NIGHT. IN TH E OSAKA POLICE STATION 

THEV ARE SLACK 0«A<3OWff- \\ 
THEV DO "THE SWoRO DAKJCE lb 

protest the arrest of 

tmeir leader. toyama! 




DAY AFTER DAY THE 

MURDER SOCIETY 

THREATEN? THE POLICE- 




TELL 
YOUR 
CAPfAiN 
TO SET 
TOVA MA- 
SAN FREE 
OR ELSE I 
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RELEASE , 
TOYAMA ! 

RELEASE 
TOYAMA . 
OR BURN J 
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AND RNALLY THE 
TERRIFIED POLICE 
SURRENDER • 



TOYAMA-SAN, WE 
FIND NO EVIDENCE 

AGAINST YOU. YOU 
ARE FREE To GO! 




TOYAM A-SAN ! 
HAVE YOU 

COME TO 
RETURN MV 
LEG ? 



A STATESMAN SHOULD 
BE GLAD TO GIVE A 
LEG FOR THE NATION, 
OKUMA-SAN. AND 
TO DO OTHER, 
THINGS 8ESIDES- 
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I SMALL BE 8RIEF.YOU WILL, 
BEGINNING NOW,SO MANAGE' 
NATIONAL AFFAIRS THAT 

AVAR VVilTH CHINA WILL 
.BECOME INEVITABLE. 

THIS IT IS IN YOUR POWER 

to oo-AS IT IS MINE 

TO SEE THAT YOU 

DO IT! J ■ 
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OKUMA LEARNED HIS LESSON— AMD SO IN 1894- 
APAN INVADED CHINA 







THUS DIDTOYAMA ES- 
TABLISH THE PATTERN 
VHICH HE HAS FOLLOWED 

EVER SINCE. 

DREADING ASSASSIN- 
ATION AT THE HANDS" 
OF THE BLACK DRAGON 
SOCIETY, RICH MEN 
CONTRIBUTED MONEY, 
NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS 
PRINTED WHAT THEY WERE 
TOLD TO PRINT AND 
STATESMEN DIRECTED 
THE DESTINIES OF THE 
NATION IN ACCORDANCE 
WITH TOYAMA'S WILL- 



NINE YEARS AGO WHEN WE DEFEAT- 
„EO CHINA, ENGLAND ANO GERMANY 
Sgpi PROMPTLY GRABBED LAND FROM e» 

Th at weakened country - .$ti!> I 

ruSSia Took manchuria ' 

now tell me, ito- san *. 
would vou be nippon's" 
greatest statecman- 
or a dead dog? 
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RUSSIA BEATEKJ.THE <JAP AGGRESSORS 
CONTINUED ON THEIR BLOODY WAY— 
BY 1931, THE SHAPE OF THINGS TO 
COME WAS CLEAR FOR ALLTHE WORLD 
TO SEE. IN THAT YEAR, AN OLD DREAM 
OF TOYAMA'S CAME TRUE WHEN MAN- 
CHURIA WAS INVADED— AND EVENTS 
WERE SET IN MOTION WHICH REACHED 
A FLAMING CLIMAX AT PEARL HARBOR! 
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ITO, LEADING STATESMAN OF JAPAN, 

TOOK THE HINT AVEAR AFTER 

TOYAMA'S VISIT, ADMIRAL TOGO- A 
STURDY MEMBER OF THE BLACK 
DRAGON SOCIETY -ATTACKED THE 
RUSSIAN NAVAL BASE AT PORT ARTHUR! 




ON FEB. 26, IS3fa BLACK DRAGON FAN- 
ATICS STAGED A REBELLION IN TOKIO- 
MURDERED FOREIGN MINISTER SAITO, 
ADMIRAL SUZUKI,GENERAL WATANAKE, 
THE BELOVED FINANCE MINISTER. 

TAKAHASHI, AND TRIED TO KILLTWE 
PREMIER,KEISUKE OKADA 
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IN 1937, ONE OF TOYAMA'S" DECIPLES, 
COLONEL KINGORO HASHIMOTO OR- 
DERED HIS PLIERS TO ATTACK THE 
U.S. GUN BOAT., PAN AY, ON THE 
YANGTZE RIVER. JUST ABOVE <JAP- 
\ RAVISHED NANKING!--- 
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ANOTHER OF TOYAMA'S FAVORITES 

IS HIDEKI TOJO 

WE SMALL 

TEACH 
AMERICA 
A REAL 

LESSomI 



YOU ARE IMSPECTOR-QEMERAL 
OF MILITARY AVIATION TOJO- 

€Ak).\ve shall see To rr that 

YOU BECOME WAR MtNISTER- 
AND APTER THAT, PREMIER 1 . 

-AMDTHEN-j 
/ c ' ^*\ 1/ — 





TOJO BECAME PREM1ER,AS THE 
BLACK DRAGON CHIEFTAIN SAID 
HE WOULD, AND NOT VERY LONG 
AFTERWARD?- 




^gtt BLACK- : ORAGdN:;^^R«|CK 1 





T WAS DECEMBER 1, 1941, AT PEARL HARBOR 



REMEMBERS 



The inspiring account of the Marines' first assault at Makin Island. 

~ CARLSON'S RAIDERS 



WHEN Jim Hogan, PFC, U. S. Marine 
Corps, volunteered for service in a raider 
force being organized by Lt. Col. Evans 
F. Carlson, he found himself a member 
of a tough outfit of rugged specialists 
in hit-and-run amphibious warfare, gru- 
elingly trained in the fine art of scientific 
murder, . , J 




• EDITOR'S NOTB: The enlisted Marines men- 
tioned in the text are fictitious and were created 
for dramatic continuity* But in no way do they 
detract from or alter the thrilling facts of this 
Marine Corps epic. 



• 



1 — One summer night, in sun- 
ny California. . . . 
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2 — "Pretty rugged training, Tom!" 
grunted Jim Hogan. "Check!" panted 
Tom Maconkey. "Dis guy Carlson'll 
have us all wore out before we even 
see a Jap!" 




3 — The following day, Hogan and his friends got 
a thrill when an officer greeted them. Maconkey 
was overwhelmed. "Hey, Jim!" he whispered. 
"That was Major James Roosevelt — the Presi- 
dent's son! He's one of us 
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5 — Months of training ended finally, and 
Carlson's Marine Raider Battalion sailed 
westward across the Pacific. ... In Hawaii, 
they waited restlessly a few months more; 
then two hundred and ten of them went 
aboard two big submarines at Pearl Harbor. 





4 — "That's right, Tom," Hogan replied. 'This is 
really a democratic outfit. And Colonel Carlson 
say6 there's to be no distinction in the treatment 
accorded officers and men. It all comes under the 
head of what the Chinese call, Gung Ho — mean- 
ing, Work Together! And that's our motto!" 





8 — Meeting no opposition, they gath- 
ered for the "quick march across the 
little island. . . . Then, one of them 
stumbled! 
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9 — "I'm sorry!" Tom Maconkey muttered, as 
Jap bullets snapped past their heads. 








12 — But this was the Raiders' trial by fire, and 
nothing could stop them! 
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13 — Racing across the island, the Raiders struck II I 14 — "We got 'em flanked, boys!" Tom Macon- 

savagely at the Japs who desperately sought to de- ■*. key whispered happily. 

fend the installations which made Makin a vital unit & , »y eoA _ buf now fh know H so „ r Bob Ue 

cific PP ° neSe reconna,ssance set ' u P ,n +he P *- J, < replied, as a bullet whipped by 
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irepower is the answer here. 



chums!" Hogan cried 
poured it out 
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16 — Leaping to his feet, Lee ran 
towards the Japs. "Let's try it 
1^ hand-to-hand, fellers!" 



./ 





1 7 — "I said hand-to'hand, you mon- 
keys! Wait'll I get there, will ya?" 
Lee yelled. 




18 — "Here comes the T.N.T. boys!" exclaimed Maconkey. 
"We're gonna have fireworks!" 





19— And fireworks they hod! In fact, the 
demolition squads were very busy all 
night long. . . . 




21 — By morning, the raid was 
clearly a success, although 
plenty of Japs were still alive 
and fighting stubbornly. . . . 





23 — And simultaneously, danger 
threatened from another quarter. . . .! 
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24 — Major Roosevelt, although exposed to machine 
gun and sniper fire, maintained communications and 
informed his own supporting vessels of the presence 
of the enemy ships. 



* . 



25 — And both Jap ships — one a gunboat, the 
other a transport bearing reinforcements — 
were sunk by gunfire! 
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26 — The Jap bombers, meanwhile, did nothing but 
add to the damage which the Raiders had done to 
the Nips' own seaplane base! 




27 — "What the heck are the jerks doing 
that for?" asked Tom Maconkey in 
amazement. "They're not doing it on pur- 
pose; they're just cockeyed!" Jim Hogan 
told him. 





28 — As the day wore on, the 
Raiders completed their mopping- 
up job, scouring the island from one 
end to the other. , . , 
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—"Lightly and politely, boys!" 
spered Hogan. "We're a bit 
mped for throwing room," Bob Lee 
spered back, " — but we'll do what 



V 



can! 
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30 — "Dere goes radio station number 
3!" cried Tom Maconkey. "No more 
Information Please from dis island!" 



31 — On the beach, Lt. Col. Carlson expressed his satis- 
faction. "We've hurt 'em plenty, and it's getting dark 
. . Blow those whistles!" 




32 — And so Carlson's Raiders quit Makin Island, leaving 
more than 350 dead Japs behind them — and no live ones. 
"'Why don't we stay here?" Maconkey wanted to know. 
"Well," Jim Hogan answered, grinning wearily. "I hear we're 
invited to o party at Guadalcanal!" 





DOCS OF THE 
DEVILDOCS 

FIRST PHOTOS OF MARINE DOGS IN TRAINING 

CAMP LEJEUNE, New River, N. C, turns man's best friend into 
one of the Japs' worst enemies. Here dogs are specially trained to 
accompany Marines in landing operations, sentry duty, message and 
first aid carrying, and locating our wounded Marines. 
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In the picture below, Marines rush down the 
ramp of a Higgins boat with their canines in a 
practice landing. These Devil Dogs ^re trained 
to go where sometimes the Marines themselves 
can't go. 



One of the toughest jobs in the Marine War Dog 
Detachment Training School is that of the agitator, 
who must wear heavily padded clothes to protect him 
from the fangs of the tough Devil Dogs that charge 
at him and bite him all day long. The dogs are taught 
literally to tear an enemy apart. 








Great tubsful of meat, vegetables and vitamins 
are cooked each day for the dogs. It's a wow of a 
chow for the toughest dogs in the world. Uncle Sam 
believes in feeding his fighters well. 



The training is rigorous and complete. The dogs 
are taught to charge side by side with their mas- 
ters through the smoke and noise of battle, and to 
obey orders like Marines, 
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And now the moment for 
which he was trained. Over 
the side of a troop transport 
into an assault boat swings 
this Devil Dog of War, in 
the attack on Japanese-held 
Bougainville Island, Novem- 
ber I, 1943. He's ready to 
ferret out Jap snipers and to 
perform all those victory 
winning parlor-tricks he was 
taught back at Camp Le- 
jeune. 
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A SHORT, SHORT STORY COMPLETE ON THESE TWO PAGES 



SMELL 





THE 
MONKEYMEN 



By RAYMOND KRANK 
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THE SMELL of the monkeymen 
was in the air. It was a power- 
ful, musty scent, strong; and 
heavy in the moist warmth of the 
tropical night. Private First Class 
Eric von Stahlheim recognized it 
instantly, and grew tense. 

The mart stretched beside him in 
the sharp wet grass was muttering 
gloomily. 

"V know, Eric, this whole blasted 
war may depend on you and me! 
Maybe you think it's silly, but here's 
the way I see it. . . . 

"Out there in front of us some- 
where is a little Nambu gun with a 
couple of lousy Nips behind it, and 
while those gooks and their type- 
writer stay where they are, we don't 
do any infiltration along this val- 
ley. And if we 'don't infiltrate, our 
whole left flank stands still, and if it 
doesn't get moving soon, the Sham- 
bos might get their reinforcements 
in. If they do that, they might kick 
us right off the island ! 



"If we lose the island, we might 
lose our supply line in this part of 
the world, and if we lose that — well, 
that's what I'm saying: the whole 
blasted war may depend on you and 
me ! So we gotta get that gun, Eric. 
Understand?" 

It was very comforting to Eric to 
hear that familiar voice droning 
beside him. It stirred memories of 
that exciting place back in North 
Carolina, the bewildering place 
where he had first met this man. One 
of his ears — the one with his serial 
number tattooed in it — twitched in 
appreciation. And then that irri- 
tating scent pricked at his nose 
again, and a low growl rasped in 
the shepherd dog's throat. 

"Ah ! You know they're there, hey, 
Eric?" the man said. "The Skipper 
thought you'd find them easier than 
us two-footed Gyrenes would. 'Pri- 
vate Casey,' he says to me, '— before 
any more of our well-disciplined 
Marines get shot by those Japanese 
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A crayon drawing made on Tulagi Island by Pfc. Jos.ph W. Minher, USMC, 

showing a memento left behind by the fleeing Japanese. An American tent is 
now set up beside it. 



citizens out there, I suggest you risk 
that precious German Count of 
yours in an effort to root them out ! 
The rest of you don't seem to be able 
to do it, and that Prussian aristo- 
crat won't be any loss if he does get 
knocked off.' 

"Don't feel bad about that, Eric. I 
told the Skipper that it wasn't your 
fault your grandfather came from 
Germany. All he says to that is: 'Is 
Private First Class Eric von Din- 
glehoofer, or whatever he's called, 
a first-aid dog?' I tell him you're 
not, because we f ound > out back at 
Camp Lejeune that blood just gets 
you excited. 'Is he a sentry dog 
then?' asks the Skipper. No, I tell 
him, because it is a fact that you 
don't like to hold off even if a man 
stops when he should. 'So, he's a 
combat dog!' says the Skipper, just 
as though he didn't know it all the 
time. I agree. So here we are !" 

The German shepherd moved his 
paws restlessly. His sharp black 
muzzle pointed straight ahead, the 
nostrils flaring, and his sturdy 
shoulders swayed from side to side. 
His lips drew back, the wicked teeth 
grinned. Inside him the blood was 
racing, and a shaking fury was tug- 
ging at his brain. It was all tied up 
with a man in heavy clothing, baf- 
fling clothing that snared teeth and 
bruised gums, and with a spotted 
cloth that had smacked him across 
the nose. He hated that cloth with 
the black spots on it. And every time 
he had encountered the cloth, he had 
heard words that came to hold an 
infuriating meaning for him, "Japs! 
Sic' 'em, Eric! Monkeymen, Eric! 
Get 'em!" — and every time he 
had recognized the same scent, the 
strong and unmistakable scent that 
even now was setting his nostrils to 
tingling. 

"I think your sniffer's snafu* 
Eric," the man whispered, and 
chuckled. "Leastways, it's pointing 
the wrong way. The monkeymen 
ain't over in that direction; they're 
out in front of us. Come on, von 
Stahlheim, swing it around!" 

Eric braced himself, resisting the 
tug of th e leash. Putting his jaw 

*M arine expression meaning : "Situ* 
ation normal, all fouled up" 



down close to the ground, he growled 
sullenly. 

"What's with you, Eric? They're 
not over there. Tom Sweeney and 
Joe Glatthaar are that way, covering 
our flank. You shouldn't be mad at 
them — they're both nice boys." 

The dog made a sudden lunge. The 
leash caught him up short, and his 
pads scrambled among the crushed 
grass and damp earth. 

"You mean it, don't you, boy?" 
the man said. "Maybe I'd better use 
the handie-talkie and check up. I 
might have my compass points 
balled up!" 

He picked up an instrument the 
shape of a rural mailbox but smaller. 
He snapped a switch. 

"Hello," he said, speaking into 
the little funnel at one end of the 
handie-talkie, " — This is Casey, on 
point with my bow-wow chum, Eric. 
The word this evening is 'Lucille 
Ball' — a lovely piece of goods! 



and the evening so far is quiet, ex- 
cept that von Stahlheim is collecting 
bad smells and doesn't like them. 
Will you check with Sweeney and 
Glatthaar, and see if anything's 
doing over on their beat? They're 
only seventy yards to my left, but 
the night is dark and dreary . . . 
Huh? . . . No, Eric's pointing that 
way, that's all." 

Eric's heart was drumming in his 
chest. The scent of the monkeymen 
was stronger now. And now,- too, his 
ears were reporting suspicious 
noises, noises that grew louder. 

"Hello . . . Yes, Casey listening," 
the man said to the little box in his 
right hand. "Sweeney and Glatthaar 
report all auiet, hey? . . . Well, listen. 
Send somebody up to cover my post, 
will you? I'm going to follow Eric's 
nose , . . Right." 

The collar abruptly ceased cutting 
into Eric's neck muscles, and the 
dog stumbled forward a few steps. 
He stopped, turned his head quickly 
to look at the man who held the 
leash. Then just as quickly snapped 
his head around again and started 
pacing slowly forward. He felt like 
running as fast as he could and he 
wanted to voice his anger in loud, 
challenging barks. But a strong, un- 
defined memory pressed down on his 
instinct and he mad no sound. 

"Go ahead, Eric," the man whis- 
pered. "Take Casey where the 
trouble is. Maybe we can fix it up." 

ERIC WENT SWIFTLY, surely, 
and with unmistakable ur- 
gency, through the softly 
swishing long grass. The man crept 
just as swiftly behind him, keeping 
the leash taut. And suddenly, the 
leash became a rigid rod, and the 
dog's forward rush was halted. 
Then the man's warm breath was in 
his ear, and the man's hissing voice 
was exciting with its vehemence. 

"I hear them, Eric! Sweeney and 
Glatthaar wouldn't be past that 
crooked coconut tree, so you must 
be right — it's the monkeymen, do- 
ing some infiltration of their own!" 

The German shepherd swung his 
shoulders from side to Side, strain- 
ing powerfully at the leash. His 
tongue licked out from between his 
teeth, its tip cupping and uncup- 
ping. Saliva dripped from the quiv- 



ering tongue, and Eric's breath 
panted with increasing rapidity. 
"Okay, Eric! Okay! Go get 'em!" 
Metal snicked sharply as the latch 
came off the collar loop and Eric 
started to tremble. He knew that 
sound and he knew that feeling. He 
was free — free to run and leap and 
bite, free to get at that hateful thing 
out there in the night! 

He ran, in strong, springy bounds, 
and he ran straight ahead. He could 
hear the man he liked, squirming 
along behind him but the distance 
between them was growing. Eric 
raced on, and now the smell of the 
monkeymen was so strong that it 
choked him. In his throat a howl 
welled up but he caught it, and it 
came out of his snarling jaws as a 
gurgling growl. 

There was a sudden scuffling 
sound in the bushes ahead, a jabber 
of low hisses. And then, as a high, 
piercing shriek of fright tore at his 
eardrums, Eric saw the huddled 
little figures. Three of them hugging 
the ground, their legs frozen in 
drawn-up, frog-like attitudes. 

Eric lunged through the air and 
his feet did not touch earth before 
his teeth were sinking into a corded 
throat. A snarl ripped up into his 
mouth and was blocked in the soft 
flesh that choked his jaws. 

Loud noises echoed deafeningly in 
his ears and searing flashes blinded 
him. He tossed his head savagely, 
saw a dim form pointing something 



at him and released his grip. He had 
been taught about guns. 

ilis head went down as a shatter- 
ing blast cracked at his ears and 
beneath the noise and flare he bored, 
his jaws snapping. His teeth and 
tongue bruised against the hateful 
cloth that had tormented him so long 
ago and he let go, slashed upward. 
His teeth closed on flesh with bone 
beneath it, and he bit in deeply. 

There was a tumult of yelling and 
rifle shots all around him, confusing 
him, but he held his grip. He held it 
even when he struck the ground with 
jolting force and a heavy body fell 
on top of him. He held it when a 
rifle-stock crashed into his ribs, 
sending a stabbing message of 
agony through his whole frame. 

And then the familiar voice of the 
man who fed him and who talked to 
him and who rubbed him the right 
way was in his ears. 

"Torn! Joe! This way! Eric's 
flushed the Nips!" 

The tumult increased, the crack 
of bullets became an almost unbear- 
able thunder in his ears . . . and 
then, abruptly, it was quiet. £nd the 
familiar voice was speaking to him. 

"Good Eric! Good dog! It's all 
right now . . . the monkeymen are 
finished! Come on, boy — let go. 
Come on, Eric. We've won the war, 
boy. They're wide open now . . . 
Come on, Eric. Let go! . . . Thatta 
boy...!" 

THE END 



FAITH IN GOD IS STRONG 




On Batean it was said that there are no atheists in foxholes. The above 
Marines, praying at this grotto shrine on a Pacific island, show how American 
fighting men go into battle with deep piety and in a stern conviction of a 
righteous cause. 






TOUGHEST BATTLE IN U. S. MARINE CORPS HISTORY 



FOR FOUR HOURS under the morning moon 
of November 20, 1943, American worships 
and bombers poured destruction upon the 
tiny atoll of Tarawa. U. S. Marine raiders, the 
toughest fighters in the world, piled Into 
Higgins landing boats and headed shoreward 
under this murderous barrage. But the shoals 
were too shallow for the boats. Still more than 
1,000 feet from the beach, the men climbed 
overboard with their equipment — and made 
another tragic discovery. The Jap pillboxes 
and gun emplacements were so entrenched 
under concrete and coconut logs that the bom' 
bardment hadn't been able to wipe them out. 
There was nothing for the raiders to do but 
absorb the enemy fire and wade slowly along 
the coral reef through the barbed wire barri- 



cades in the water. The entrenched Japs could 
be destroyed only by close, hard fighting. 

The Marines held a beachhead just twenty feet 
wide. When snipers were wiped out of a sec- 
tion, other Japs infiltrated to take their places 
and hold back the American advance. The Issue 
was always in doubt but never the behavior 
of the Marine raiders. Colonel David W. Shoup, 
of the 2nd Marines, sent back a message in the 
finest tradition. "You tell the General well 
stick here and light It outt" The Marines did. 
Seventy-six hours after the assault began — 
after a terrible test of fighting skill and raw 
courage which not even the United States 
Marines had endured before — the Japanese 
atoll of Tarawa was an American stronghold. 
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Unless otherwise indicated, all photo* in this feature are official U.S. Marine Corps photos from International News Photos. 

1. A picture made aboard a troop transport just before the landing of the Marines on Tarawa. 
Marines who fought and died on the tiny island are shown at Mass. Note that the Leathernecks 
manning a gun (at the left), and those assigned to the landing barge (at right), hear Mass while 
remaining near their posts. 




2. U. S. Leatherneck swarm over 
an embankment to attack a strong- 
ly reinforced Japanese pillbox. 




U.S. Marine Corps pholoi 

3. Marines advancing from the beach on 
i Tarawa. Sheer determination and the knowl- 
edge that they couldn't be licked defeated 
I the Japs in what has been described as the 
| fiercest fight in the history of the Marine 
Corps. 
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4. Leathernecks take their positions to at- 
tack the Tarawa airport. Armed with rifles 
and other automatic weapons these Ma- 
riney picked off the Japs until the island 

wa sit heirs. 
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5. Exposed to deadly enemy fire, daunt- 
less Marines charge a hill in the early 
stages of the battle. They took it. 
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6. These Japanese, members of 
the Royal Marines, believed that 
they would be dishonored by sur- 
render to American Marines. So 
they chose death. They killed 
themselves by placing their rifle 
muzzles against their heads and 
pulling the triggers with their 
toes. The man in the rear still has 
his big toe in the trigger guard. 
Virtually the entire Jap garrison 
of Tarawa was wiped out. 



7. A Jap, decidedly dead, lies 
near the gun shelter of a 77 mm 
gun. Apparently this Son of 
Heaven was going for more am- 
munition (nghf) or heading for 
the shelter. In any event, he didn't 
make It. 
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8. A walking arsenal of the Marine Corps takes 
time out from fighting to take a long pull at 
his water bottle. The drinker is draped with 
hand grenades and rifle ammunition. 



9. A camouflaged Leatherneck, one of the initial 
invaders on Tarawa, shares his .water with a kit- 
ten in the shade of a wrecked tank after cessa- 
tion of hostilities. 
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10. Not all the Japs on Tarawa prefer death to surrender. 
These Nips, being shepherded along the beach by Marine 
guards, think life sweet enough to keep in a crouch while 
crossing open ground. 














Note This Well!! 




11. Japs, as well as American wounded in 
the battle of Tarawa, were given first aid 
treatment where and whenever possible. Here 
a wounded Nip receives American blood 
through a blood plasma injection. Pain and 
suffering are clearly displayed on the Jap's 
face. 



12- Marines, wounded during the assault on Tara- 
wa are being towed out to larger craft on a rubber 
landing boat by their buddies. Transports rushed 
the injured Leathernecks to base hospitals for ex- 
pert medical attention. 
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13. These British naval guns, captirred at Singa- 
pore and brought to Tarawa Island, were turned ' 
on the U, S. Marines during; the terrific encounter. 
Even in the face of such opposition, however, the 
Leathernecks, added another successful battle to 
the Corps' long list of victories. 
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He To/d If To The Marines! 

On Guadalcanal Japs captured a native 
policeman named Vloutha and when he 
would disclose no information about the 
Marines, tortured him to make him tell 
them what they wanted to know. He 
still would not talk, so they lashed him 
to a tree, bayonetted him twelve times 
and left him for dead ... But Vloutha 
lived, chewed through his bonds, warned 
the Marines his captors had boasted 
that a strong force of Japanese would 
land in a few days and kill every Marine 
on the island... On August 21, 1942, the 
Japs tried it but the Marines, thanks to 
Vloutha's warning, were waiting for 
them at the mouth of the Tenaru River. 
The landing failed disastrously, the Japs 
losing 926 men, only 70 of whom were 
taken prisoner! 
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THEY DID IT BEFORE . . . ! 
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1— SINCE THE DAYS OF JULIUS CAESAR, the valley of the 
Marne has been the path by which invaders from the east 
have taken on their way to Paris. And, early in the dawn of 
May 27, 1918, the dread Hun moved suddenly to gain this 
ancient pathway of conquest. ... 



■ 




surprise attack carried the 
Germans across the Aisne and Vesle 
rivers, and by evening of May 30th, 
they had the high hills for ten miles 
along the river Marne's north bank. 
They had advanced more than thirty 
miles, taken nearly sixty thousand 
prisoners, seized vast quantities of 
armaments and supplies. . . . 



3— The Allied line was stretched almost to the 
breaking point, the German guns could be 
heard in Paris, and one million people had fled 
the city. The French Government was prepar- 
ing to move to Bordeaux. . . . 




4— Then, at dawn on the 31st of May, the Second Division of the American Expeditionary 
forces was rushed towards the crumbling front in buses, taxis, and everything else that rdlled 
on wheels. A unit of the Division was the Fourth Marine Brigade, made up of the Fifth and 
Sixth Marine Regiments. ... 






5— On June 2nd the Hun seized Belleau Wpod, the 
key to the entire Marne salient. Two days later, the 
Americans went Into the front line to replace the 
weary and demoralized French. It was at this time 
that a French major told Marine officers to retreat 
because the Germans were coming, and received 
from Marine Captain Lloyd W. Williams the historic 
", reply: "Retreat, hell! We just got here/" 
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6 — The Marines really went into ac- 
tion on June 6th, with a determined 
and extremely costly assault against 
the strong German positions in Bel- 
leau Wood. Despite heavy casual- 
ties, the gallant Devildogs won a 
foothold in the forest and hung on 
stubbornly. 
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7 The Battle of Belleau Wood lasted until July 1 st, and when the 

last bloody engagement was over, Major Maurice E. Shearer 
could report to the Brigade Commander: "This Wood is now 
exclusively U.S. Marine Corps." With this victory, the fighting 
Leathernecks stopped the German advance and saved Paris. 
As a matter of fact, historians, describing the battle as the 
turning point of the war, indicate that the Marine triumph saved 
the whole Allied causel The admiring and grateful French ex- 
pressed their feelings by re-naming Belleau Wood, "The Wood 
of the Marine Brigade". . . . 
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LADY LEATHERNECKS 

THE MARINES have written their fame indelibly on history's 
pages — from the halls of Montezuma to the shores of 
Tarawa. Taught to be tough and trained for combat, they 
can't do it chained to a flat-top desk. And that's where the 
Lady Leathernecks come in. 

The Marine Corps Women's Reserve was established for the 
purpose of releasing Marines for active duty at the war fronts. 
Whether it's baking apple pie or rigging parachutes, the women 
Marines have marched right in and "have the situation well in 
hand." Thousands of women have already enlisted to help bear 
the burden of warfare. Their assignments and activities are 
interesting and varied, as shown by these pictures. 



AT THE LEFT, the D.I. (Drill Instructor) seems per- 
plexed as he looks at a new crop of volunteers. His 
is one of the toughest of jobs — that of converting 
a civilian into a full-fledged Marine. 



But with a few weeks training, the D.I. produces 
remarkable results. Take a look at the gals now! 



"On land and on the sea" the Marines may always 
be found — even the female version of the Leather- 
necks. Here they are coming ashore in an amphibious 
tractor. 
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This Lady Latherneck operates the wheel of a gun 
sight in the acquaintanceship course in artillery. 



At many airfields they're showing their worth. Here 
a member of the Women's Reserve gives a Marine 
pilot final weather reports before "taking off." 



For entertainment at training camp the Women 
Marines have this theater. Back of this can be 
seen the barracks. 




The world at a glance — the Lady Leatherneck (above) is 
working on photo-interpretation and aerial mapping on a 
huge contour map. 
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LT. GEN. ALEXANDER A. VANDEGRIFT 














LIMAXING 34 years of service with the 
United States Marine Corps, which in- 
cluded the supervision of the highly suc- 
cessful campaigns at Guadalcanal and Bou- 
gainville, Lieutenant General Alexander A. 
Vandegrift became Commandant of the United 
States Marine Corps on January 1, 1944, upon 
the retirement of Lieutenant General Thomas 
Holcomb. 

The background of Lieutenant General Alex- 
ander A. Vandegrift, the second man in 
Marine Corps history to rise above the rank 
of Major General, is one of urbanity and cul- 
ture. On the field of battle he was efficient, 
alert and tough; a man who ate captured 
Japanese rations of rice with his men, lived 
in an exposed shack on a Guadalcanal hill- 
side (until enemy warships blasted it to bits) 
and, with a tommy gun slung over his shoul- 
der, personally led his men in battle. 

Born in Charlottesville, Virginia, he at- 
tended the University of Virginia for two 
years, then left college in 1909 to accept a 
commission in the Marine Corps. He saw ac- 
tion in Nicaragua in 1912, at Vera Cruz, 
Mexico, in 1914 and in Haiti in 1915, but 
never reached the battlefronts in the first 
World War. 

In previous years Lieutenant General Van- 
degrift has served aboard the U. S. S. MIN- 
NESOTA, the U. S. S. DELAWARE and the 
U. S. S. VIRGINIA, and has seen duty at scat- 
tered points throughout the world. 




NEW 

COMMANDANT 

OF THE 

U. S. MARINE 

CORPS 



During the Marines' landing oper- 
ation at Bougainville Island last 
November, General Vandergrift 
supervised the attack with a 
watchful and experienced eye. 
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U.S. Morinc Corps photo from Intcrnoticnol News Photos. 
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THE UNITED STATES MARINES 





OEANWHILE...AT AN AIRFIELP ON THE CHINESE BORDER.. 




GOOD LUCK, BQYS/VOO'K. 
GOING ON ALONE WITH THE 
SUPPLY TRAIN. WHEN YOU'VE 
THOROUGHLY INSTRUCTED THE 
CHINESE IN THE USE OF THESE 
NEW WEAPONS, YOU'LL RECEIVE 
f]W FURTHER ORDERS — 



THE UNITED STATES MARINES 



lbapin' lucifer/ 
what's coming? 



®UT OF THE MOUNTAIN PASS / 
RIDING LIKE FURY, GALLOPS 
A TROOP OF WILD HORSEMEN.... 
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OND SO THE SUPPLY TRAIN, 
CARRYING DEADLY NEW 
WEAPONS FOR CHINA'S WAR 
EFFORT, SETS OFF ON ITS 
PERILOUS JOURNEY. ... 
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Hours later- high in the mountains . . . 



WHAT A SPOT FOR A GOV 
WHO ALWAYS USED TO FALL 
OFF THE HORSES ON THE 
MERRV -GO-ROUND/. 



WATCH WHERE 
YOU'RE GOING 
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SLUGGER/ loom: 

MAT'S SWARMING 
DOWN THE MOUNTAIN; 












THEN -A SUPDEN EXPLOSIONS 




W THAT GRENADE F/NISHEP g 
THE AMERICANS, EXCELLENCY! j 
— NOW WE CAN MAKE 

' ^OFF WITH THESE NEW 
INSTRUMENTS OF WAR. 
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YEAH -THAT 
'MONKEY NIPPEP 
,ME IN THE BACK 
BLAST.... 1-BOT IT AIN'T 

RIGHT, 




. THE CHINESE 
LOOK f TVS. JAPS ] NEED THOSE 
ARE ESCAPING L WEAPONS 
WITH OUR f\ BADLY— . 
SUPPLY TRAIN! J COME ON 1 . 
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'start these ^ilililll 

STONES AfkOLLIN', WMl^^K, 
rSLOGGERS /*^™^§W 


0f 



sagfti 



Is 



Ni* 



.N> 



^^ 



,,,; 



WiWiU'i: 1 '' 
WlfmintttUUli 



WW t 



m 



*vk 



111 






RwE 






ttP 



i*-:a»i 



4 ^ / 



-VV 



r* ' 






/ 



THE UNITED STATES MARINES 








UO THEN-FROMTflE LEDGE 
'ABOVE -A DEADLY HAILOF 

MACHINE-GUN BULLETS.... 





/YOU ARRIVED \( SO HAPPY WE DIPf\ 
JUST /N TIME, I > SHEN FO HAS BEEN 
COLONEL. 1 1/ SUSPECTEPOFTRettHEf 

— HE RECEIVED HIS 
MILITARY EDUCATION II 
JAPAN... WE KEPT A, 
ir a SHARP EVE ON HIM/ 
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LEGEND- 
TOR EXTRAORDINARY HEROISM AND CON- 
SPICUOUS GALLANTRY IN ACTION AGAINST 
ENEMY OAPANE9E FORCER ABOVE AND 
BEYOND THE CALL OF DUTY WHILE SERVING 
WITH THE FIRST BATTALION, SEVENTH MAR- 
INES, FIRST MARINE DIVISION, IN THE LUNGA 
AREA, GUADAL CANAL, SOLONON ISLANDS ON 
OCTOBER 24 AND 25, 1942 ."-;.... THUS READ THE 
CITATION WHICH ACCOMPANIED THE CONGRESSIONAL 

MEDAL OF HONOR, AWARDED TO MARINE PLATOON 
SERGEANT "MANILA JOHN*BASILONE,OF RAR|TAN,NJ. 

--AND THIS IS THE STORY OF HOW HE WON IT 
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HE WAS IN THE ARMY UN- 
TIL A COUPLE OF YEARS 
AGO--INTHE PHILIPPINES 
NOW HE WANTS TO PAY THE 
UAPS SACK FOR WHAT THEY 
DID THERE! AND HE'S THE 
BOY TO DO IT I <g 
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IN THE ENSUING W/EEKS MANILA <JOHN 
AND HIS HARDHITTING MACHINE-GUN 
TEAMS PA\0 THE JAP? BACK PLENTY, 
AND THEN IN THE 3r<J. WEEK OF OCT — 





THE ENEMY. HOVEVEP, 
DID NOT INTENOTO LET 
THE MARINES' GET SET 







POWELL/ 
GARLAND.' 
COME OM ! 
WElL GIVE 
'EM A WAND/ 
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^liLOEBEOTS! 
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>w^iv\ YEA BO /SHE 

K \Mi WORKS! COME ON, 
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Manila oohn fought h\s va/ through 
the enemy line? and them battled 
his way back again, with the oes"- 
perateuy' needed ammunition 





WE'LL HAVE TO MCWE, BOV9. 
THESE DEAD NIPS AR^ PILED , 
TOO HIGH- IT'? GETTING HARD \M 
TO FIRE OVER THEM I __ 
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For three days and three nights; 
without sleeg rest.or foqdmanila, 
<john fought f he qmk-anb held them! 



—THEREBY CONTRIBUTING IN A LARGE 
MEASURE/' PRES. ROOSEVELT* CITATION 
LATER STATED*-— TO THE VIRTUAL AN- 
NIHIL ATION OF A JAPANESE REGIMENT 1* 
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'tig Japanese identify 

THE HOURS, DAYS, AND 

YFAQS BY S/GNS OF THE ZOD/AZ. 

THE YE'APS A&£ APQANGED IN 
GQOUPS OF TWELVE--AND SINCE 

1936, xJAPAN WAS BEEN IN THE 

TWELVE-YEAQ CYCLE KNOWN A<5 

THE Y£AR OF THE RAT 
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C WE'VE GOTTA DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT WIS/ EVERVBOCrys 
SHOOTING AT US —TUEV TUINK 
Kwe're x/aps n 
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BUT WHE&E 
ARE THE 
FALU^> p 



!\ 



&/GHT 
BEHIND 7WOSE, 
UAPS 
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//E WELkKNOWN 
x/APANESE 
TPICK OF 
KNOCKING THEM- 

SELVES OFF 
PEACHED A W/GM 
POINT SEVEDAL 
YEAPS AGO WHEN 
SO MANY NIPS 

COMMITTED 
SUICIDE BY JUMP. 

JNG OMSK 
KEGON FALLS 
THE xTAP POLICE 
PUT UP A SIGN 
THAT OffAD-- 
"DONT §W 
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WEftE-AS 
MOST PEOPLES 

GESEQVE 7ME/Q 
HISS IMG FOR 
VILLAINY, THE 

N/PPONESE 
APPLAUD BY 

HISSING 



UO/MAN, 
/SS YOU 
SURE DOT'S 

APPLAUSE 



STNATtONS WAVE THEIP 
'OWN PECULIAR FATING HABITS. 
BUT ONE ITEM OF THE JAPANESE 
DIET(NO PUN INTENDED) /S A 
B/T STOMACH-TUQNING, NAMELY, 
SNAKES ! THE NIPS EAT FIVE 
MILLION OF THEM EVERY YEAP 
(SO THAT'S HOW THEY GET WAT WAY, 
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VMS /S 
GOiNG TO 
BrE GOOD 
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LISTEN HERE. I'D SMASH YOUR 
FACE- -ONLY YOU'RE SO SKINNY YOU 
MIGHT DRY UP AND 6LOW AWAY 
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THE 8IG BULLYi 
I'LL GET EVEN < 



OH DON'T LET 
T BOTHER YOU 
LITTLE BOY! 
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DARN IT ! I'M SICK AND TIG£D OF 
K BEING A SCARECROW! CHARLES 
ATLAS SAYS HE CAN GIVE ME A 
REAL BODY. ALL RIGHT.' I'LL GAMBLE. 
A STAMP AN 

HIS FREE BOOK 




WHAT! YOU HERE AGAIN? 
HERE'S SOMETHING I OWE YOU I 




I Can Make YOU A New Man, 
in Only 15 Minutes A Day! 



If YOU, like Joe, have a body that 
others can "push around" — if you're 
ashamed to strip for sports or a swim — 
then give me just 15 minutes a day! I'll 
PROVE you can have a body you'll be 
proud of, packed with red-blooded vital- 
ity! "Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed myself from 
a spindle-shanked, scrawny weakling to 
winner of the title, "World's Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man/' 

"Dynamic Tension" Does HI 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 15 min- 
utes a day, in the privacy of your own 
room* you quickly begin to put on muscle, 
increase your chest measurements, broad* 
en your back, fill out your arms and legs. 
Before you know it, this easy, NATURAL 
method will make you a finer specimen of 
REAL MANHOOD than you ever 



dreamed you could be! You'll be a New 
Man! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used my 
marvelous system. Read what they say— 
see how they looked before and after— 
in my book, "Everlasting Health And 
Strength.' 1 

Send NOW for this book-FR£E. It 
tells all about "Dynamic T-ension/* shows 
you actual photos of men 
turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Cham- % 
pions. It tells how I 
can do the same for 
YOU. Don't put it oil! 
Address me personally : 
Charles Atlas, Dept 
179 A H5 East 23rd St 
New York 10, N. 




CHARLES ATLAS, Oept 179 A 

115 East 23rd S*., New York 10, N. Y, 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic Tension'* 
will help make a New Man of me — give me a healthy, husky 
foody and l>ig muscular development. Send me your free 
book, "Everlasting Health and Strength/' 



Name 



tIMease print or write plainly) 



Address. 



City State 

Q Cheek here if under 16 for Booklet A 
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WITH THIS OFFER 

Tf you order th** Krak-A-Jap Machine Gun 
at onrc\ wp will include this big 13-inch 
5-Powor Telescope absolutely FREE. It's 
made with genuine ground, polished glass 
lenses. "Bnlnrjres everything to 5 times its 
size — brings objects 5 times closer. Perfect 
for spotting planes, ships, birds* sporting 
events, etc. We will also include a valuable 
Airplane Chart FRKK, showing 31 Allied 
and Axis planes in silhouette so that they 
could 1)0 easily identified. 
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Boys! Be the First one in 
Your Neighborhood to own 

a "KRAK-A-JAP" 

What a thrill you will get when you actually 
own and use the new Commando Krak-A- 
Jap Machine Gun. The gang will be green 
with envy if you are the first one in your 
neighborhood " to get a Krak-A-Jap Com- 
mando Machine Gun and the FREE 
5-Power Telescope. 

You needn't send a single penny. Have Dad 
or Mother fill out and mail the "no risk" 
coupon. When your Krak-A-Jap and Free 
telescope arrive, just pay the postman $1.98 
plus a few pennies postage and C. 0. D. 
charges. If the Krak-A-Jap isn't more fun 
than a "barrel of monkeys," just return it 
within 10 days and we will refund your 
money in full. Don't forget, if you RUSH 
your order at once, we send you the big 
3-Power Telescope absolutely FREE. 



ifuiryfe/tas!Ru$h tkteCoupo* 



How would you like to play "WAR" 
with your very own Krak-A-Jap Ma- 
chine Gun? So completely does it re- 
semble the real machine gun used by 
our Commandos, that you will get a 
thrill when you get it in your hands. 
You will be positively amazed when you hear its loud 
machine gun noise that can be heard for hundreds 
of feet. 

The Krak-A-Jap is made of wood and non-critical material and 
it's built to stand up and take plenty of hard knocks. It meas- 
ures over 27 inches from the handle to the tip of the gun and 
it's painted in true army camouflage colors throughout. It's 
loads of fun — makes a noise like a real battle is going on — but 
it's absolutely SAFE and HARMLESS. Rush your order today 
while our limited supply lasts. 



To Get Your COMMANDO. 
Machine GutraWBEFTelesci 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dept. 1710-A 
500 X. Dearborn Street, Chicago, Illinois 

Gentlemen: 1 enclose? my check or money order for $1.98* Plcoso rush mo the new 
Commando Krak-A-Jap Machine Oun with the undirsundlng that if I am not fully 
satisfied with It. I may return It in 10 days and pet my money back. You aro to 
include absolutely FIlEK the 



5 -Power Telescope .described above. 



NAME . 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE. 



Pleas* ship the Krak-A-Jao Machine Gun and Free Telescope C. O. D. I will 
puy tUe postman $i,9S plus postage and C. 0- D. obliges. 

□ Please send me 2 Rrak-A-Jap Machine Otrai and 2 Free Telescopes at the 
special prire of S3.79 (a savins of 17c*. 
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